On April 20, 2017, a group of about ten people distributed the first edition of 
this zine at the 4/20 gathering in Montréal. This was part of an action, I guess 
you call it, that also involved a banner that said FUCK JUSTIN TRUDEAU and a 
reportback we posted on Montréal Counter-information (https://mtlcounter-info. 
org) afterwards. The point, in part, was to advance the anarchist struggle, and in part 
to just for some of us to have fun. 

The second edition has rectified most of the problems of the first. Alas, it 
still does not include an excellent article that, perhaps in a different universe, might 
have made it into the first edition: RIP 420, written by an anonymous comrade 
somewhere else in the territory of the Canadian state, and more directly addressing 
legalization in this context; it is available at It’s Going Down (long link: https:// 
itsgoingdown.org/r-p-420-weed-legalization-called-canada/), and the author can 
be contacted at weedisdead.longliveweed@gmail.com. 

As for us, we can be contacted at 420anarchie@riseup.net, and we’d like 
to do something similar in the Montréal area for April 20, 2018, and maybe help 
facilitate similar things in other parts of occupied Turtle Island too. Get in touch if 
that sort of thing interests you! 


- conspiracy of cells of dank anarchy 
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Keep It Criminal 


The Spirit of 4/20 


smoked weed for the first time under a starry 
[« in deep woods down east. It was at a party, all 

teenagers, at the cabin someone’s mom owned. It was 
the summer before my last year in high school. It was 
Jesse who passed it to me, helped me light it, talked me 
through my first coughing fit, passed it to me again, then 
said nothing but positive things for me—nothing shitty, 
nothing implying that I had been immature up to this 
point for not having done the thing sooner. Obviously 
there is a lot of hierarchy and cockfighting over stupid 
shit in high school, but Jesse was never like that. 


I met Jesse in middle school, when he was consistently 
in at least a few of my classes for several years in a row. 
I was pretty low in the hierarchy at that time, but he 
defended me. Then, in high school, I became more 
popular, and me and him didn’t share classes any longer. 
I'd guess he became a stoner in Grade Ten. As I recall, he 
was never a very good student (I helped him sometimes 
in Grade Six), teachers and school administrators were 
always giving him shit; he was frequently considered 
disruptive or whatever else. He may have been suspended 
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at least once, I don’t know. But I suppose probably at least 
some of the authority figures pegged him as a stoner 
before he ever even necessarily became one—with all 
that that implies. 


I have a job these days; I listen to a lot of talk radio 
while I’m there, CBC and CJAD! mostly, and they have 
been discussing the issue of weed legalization all the 
time—for years now, obviously, but with much more 
frequency in recent weeks. Most of the hosts, most of the 
guests, are awful, for a lot of reasons I could get into. But 
I just want to talk about one of the most common sorts 
of rhetoric, both from the Liberal Party government and 
from “the experts”, mostly lobbyists for public health 
groups—namely, that we need to protect “kids” from 
marijuana. To hear Liberals talk, there will be no more 
kids smoking weed after their plan is realized, and to hear 
some of the lobbyists, well, they have suggested an age as 
high as 25 for the right to buy. 


There is never any discussion of why youth smoke 
weed, or what they want. It simply doesn’t factor into 
the conversation. The assumption is that “kids” just want 
to do anything bad, that they need to be protected from 
these impulses, and from the dangerous effects of weed 
on their developing brains. 


So, to be clear, it’s not that I necessarily disagree with 
the idea that repeated weed smoking as a teenager might 
fuck with your brain chemistry in a noticeable way. And 
I know that smoking is bad for anyone, as a rule, whether 
it’s marijuana or anything else. There are other medical 
issues to talk about, too. It’s just that, 1 mostly don’t care.To 
speak of protecting anyone from marijuana is ludicrous 
when there are much worse dangers that this society 
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1. CJAD is an English- 
language commercial 
talk radio station in 
Montréal. 


not only does nothing about, but in fact enshrines as 
important and good—and the real way to protect people 
from these dangers would be to do something that no 
politician, no school administrator, and no public health 
official would ever endorse, which is simply to let people 
do what they want to do. Including, maybe especially, 
allowing such a freedom to youth. 


The problem is school. Well, the problem is a lot of 
things, but school is a part of it. One of the objectives of 
school is to shape youth into future productive workers 
for the economy, future good citizens obedient to the 
law. A lot of us know from an early age—it’s not hard to 
find out—that the system, however you want to call it, 
is fucked. That the lifestyles of the successful are built on 
the suffering and exploitation of those further down the 
hierarchy, and yet many of the people at the top are still 
miserable themselves. To want nothing to do with success 
in this kind of regime is an absolutely intelligent and well- 
reasoned response, but school doesn’t just reward success, 
it also makes you afraid of failure. It shows you images 
of what you will become if you don’t perform and obey. 
Go to jail, be homeless, just simply end up a “loser”. For 
obvious reasons, they never talk about friendship, crime, 
and the sharing of resources as possible ways to live. 


I was never a stoner in high school. After getting 
colossally and ecstatically high the first time, I didn’t 
have another toke for three months, and then not again 
until about four months after that. Weed only became 
a somewhat regular thing in the very last few months 
of high school, probably because there were just more 
parties to attend than ever. But nonetheless, I was well- 
set on a path of “ruining my life” long before I smoked 
weed. I had been skipping school when I could get away 
with it, sneaking out of my house, stealing food from 
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supermarkets (for myself, and for my friends, because we 
didn’t have much money of our own), partaking in petty 
vandalism, doing the bare minimum in school to get by, 
cheating when it was easy and I knew I wouldn’t get 
caught, and generally prioritizing fun and friends over 
career propsects in every imaginable respect. Neither 
weed nor alcohol had anything to do with this. 


So an important thing about Jesse is that, not two 
weeks after he helped me with my first joint, he actually 
died in a car crash, along with two other guys I didn’t 
know at all. It was a huge tragedy, for the whole town 
and everyone who knew him. But there was some 
hypocrisy, obviously. Teachers mourned him, too, because 
he was likeable, and even those who didn’t like him still 
understood the situation was sad. But in talking about 
who he was as a person, what he actually liked doing 
with his time, his value was suddenly being assessed in 
a completely different way than might have otherwise 
been the case. 


Jesse was possibly on track to become a “drain on 2. In this case, the 

society’—not even necessarily a person who doesn’t East Coast means the 
Maritime provinces 

work, but a person who would take more than we would (yp. N.s., and PE.1), 
have provided, once taxes and healthcare and all the rest Newfoundland, and 
had been calculated. This is a common narrative about °#te™ Québec. 
people from small towns on the East Coast,* a common 
narrative about stoners, a common narrative about 


anyone who doesn’t prioritize work over life. 


Life is not (necessarily) short, but it is limited. At some 
point, it ends. The way we should be living our lives is, 
perhaps in part, in order so that we can live long ones, 
but more importantly so that we live enjoyable ones, 
which are filled with activities we want to do, people 
we actually want to spend time around. Alas, I think that 
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every time we obey laws that we think we would rather 
break—and which can probably get away with—we are 
conditioning ourselves to obey again in the future; we are 
setting ourselves up for submission, and perhaps too for 
isolation and alienation. But it can go the other way too. 
We can cultivate the best part of ourselves by refusing, 
as much as and whenever we can, what we hate, and 
prioritizing in our lives the things and the people that 
we enjoy. And this needs to start early. If that includes 
smoking weed, then so be it. 


My first 4/20 was in high school, and like many other 
days, I skipped school and instead spent the first perfect 
sunny day of the year by the river with my friends. I 
didn’t smoke at all—I was back on my straight edge at 
the time—because I didn’t want to, and it was fine, and 
still fun. Because I was with my friends, and we were 
outside, and we didn’t have anything to worry about. 


Many years later, 1 went to my first 4/20 in Montréal. 
I didn’t know that it was happening until I was already at 
the mountain with my date. Again, we didn’t have weed 
on us, but it was cool anyway. It was sort of cool just 
watching other people having a good time, mostly young 
folks, probably skipping school or otherwise not giving a 
fuck, playing good hip hop from speakers and being stupid 
with their friends. When we climbed the mountain, we 
saw people huddled around small bonfires wherever we 
went, goofing off with their friends, climbing trees and 
climbing steep faces. I liked the blatant criminality of it, 
the good clean fun aspect, the fact that there were no 
cops to ruin anyone’s day. 


I liked the fact that people were smoking weed with 
their friends, doing it collectively and in the open, rather 
than inside their living rooms, on couches, in front of 
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video games and TV shows, maybe just by themselves. 
But weed doesn’t really need to be a part of this story 
at all. Whenever people are doing things that they enjoy, 
that fulfills their needs, without coercion, that is a good 
thing in and of itself. That’s how life should be all the 
time.There’s a lot of people out there who will say that it 
can't always be that way—and maybe it can’t be, so long 
as those naysayers still exist and some of them have guns. 
But it is definitely possible for the rest of us to find each 
other, break out of our isolation, and live as freely as we 
possibly can. 


But back to weed, by way of conclusion. I am in a 
lamentful mood, because this might be the last 4/20 that 
is criminal, and it’s obvious that weed being criminal is 
part of what made it an object that had something to do 
with counterculture. | wonder if anyone will want to still 
gather on the mountain, even take the risk of skipping 
school to attend, once weed is legal, taxed, and corporate. 
I am certain that all the people who made money selling 
and growing weed, and thereby afforded themselves a 
slightly more dignified and rewarding means of making 
money in this society, will struggle to figure something 
else out. Meanwhile, a bunch of capitalists have already set 
themselves up to dominate the market as soon as the hat 
finally drops. It looks a little bleak, from my perspective. 


So if you‘re having a good time today, and a part of 
you is wishing it could be like this all the time, just know 
there are a lot of us out here who also want that. We’re 
blazing it, talking about how to live our own way. 4/20 
forever! 


—shadowsmoke 
if you want to keep talking, either noirceurparfaite.tumblr.com 
or noirceurparfaite@riseup.net should do the trick 
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Psychonauts Can 
Also Be Pirates 


How to Do Drugs and Get Free 


psychoactive can alter your waking life: how you 


E you smoke weed, you know how much a 
think, feel, process the world. 


I want to talk about how we relate to drugs and how 
to use them to live vital, free, vivid lives. Each person 
has their own universe of experience, both on drugs and 
off. So rather than give a sermon, I invite you to this 
question: 


Which experiences help you see clearly what you 
want and need? 


If you read on, [ll ask even more vague questions, and 
also not answer those. 


The Doors of Perception 


When I talk about what we need and want, I’m thinking 
of us as bodies, as animals, as organisms. I start from the 
premise that animals know what they need. Millions of 
generations of adaptations have left us with deep and 
vivid and reliable perceptual mechanisms. So my own 
organism, my bodymind, has the final say over any 
technology or idea or lifeway. Every aspect of my human 
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existence has to pass this test. If you accept the primacy 
of the creature’s experience’, then the jumble of beliefs, 
theories, ideas, emotional patterns, habits, postures, and 
dependencies we take on as part of living in this world— 
they're all suspect. 


Do the systems around us, the environments we came 
up in, the ones we exist in now—do they help us locate 
what fulfills us? Or do they fill our eyes and ears with the 
bright, loud messages of people trying to sell us things? 
Trying to recruit us for this cause or that? Our families 
and our friends don’t always do better. How can they 
know what you need? They’re wading in the same shit. 
How to make sense of any of this? 


What about the weed? 


Pre-pre-pretty green bud 

All in my blood 

Oh I need it 

We can take off, now 

Oh I know you wanna, smoke 
— Kid Cudi, Marijuana 


Inasmuch as we use cannabis to alter our bodily and 
mental functions, I count it as a medicine. Like any other 
medicine, if you take too much, or take it at the wrong 
time, or for the wrong reasons, it may harm you. 


We also live in a time and place where medicine often 
means something that enables you to function in a dysfunctional 
setting. We medicate to wake up, to focus, to relax, to 
socialize. We medicate to make it through our fucked-up 
boring jobs, our mysterious chronic pains, and to ease 
the anxiety at the end of the day. 
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1. If you don’t accept 
the primacy of the 
individual experience, 
I'm afraid you won’t get 
much out of the rest 

of what I have to say. 
[also urge you to try 
these substances and 
see what you find. It 
may change your mind. 
I know that’s a circular 
argument. The circle is 
a good shape. 


I want to be clear here: 


I believe people have good reasons to use substances 
the way they do. 


Full stop. 


What gives me pause is that our medication follows such 
a clear pattern. Caffeine, nicotine, alcohol, amphetamines, 
relaxants. Uppers to focus, downers to chill. What do 
these motions have in common? What do these drugs do? 
With cannabis legalization crossing the North American 
horizon, there’s no better time to think about how this 
particular medicine fits into the scheme of things. 


Warnings and Contraindications 


is that analgesic / Preventative? (Preventative? 
Preventative?...) 
— Priests, Design Within Reach 


Cannabis opens up to us a world of experiences—sights 
and sounds and headspaces. At the start and end of the 
day, though, it acts as a stunningly effective analgesic, a 
soothing medicine that can be ingested in countless ways. 
There’s good reason for its popularity as a painkiller for 
folks with chronic pain on their bodymind. It’s a balm 
that we can apply to any part of ourselves. 


Balms stand on their own as vital medicine. I would 
never suggest that we stop using them. But each one of 
us has a question to face, whether about weed or any of 
our other soothing habits: if we’re constantly applying 
balms to our burns, is it possible to stop getting burned? 


We 14 


This question feels as difficult as it feels important. Weed 
can help us through situations we feel powerless to 
change, whether from the exterior—work, bureaucratic 
nightmares, the noise of the urban environment—or from 
the interior, from within our own psyches. Seeing where 
these pains come from can mean regarding the totality 
of our lives with as much honesty and compassion as we 
can muster. But, at least in my own experience, cannabis 
can easily cloud my senses and my thoughts. After all, it’s 
an anesthetic, right? 


I don’t see this as a problem with the medicine. I find it’s 
the problem with only using one type of medicine. The 
same way only growing one crop on some soil depletes 
it of its life matter, using only one drug will alter our 
habits, tendencies, and even brain chemistry in a single 
direction. We’re complex organisms; we need, at the very 
least, some variety. 


So if we want to keep the medicinal crop of haze, chill, 
of floating, we need others in the rotation. I offer as a 
suggestion the catalysts of groundedness, epiphany, 
of piercing sunlight, of mental cleansing. We need 
psychedelics. 


That Trippy Shit 


If the doors of perception were cleansed every thing 
would appear to [one] as it is, Infinite. For [the human] 
has closed [themself] up, till [they] see all things thro’ 
narrow chinks of [their] cavern. 

—William Blake, The Marriage of Heaven and Hell 
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Bear with me: psychedelic as a word comes from Greek: 
psykhe- meaning “mind” + deloun, “to make visible”, 
“to reveal”, which in turn came from the proto-Indo- 
European root *dyeu-, “to shine”. Anyone who’s taken 
a substantial dose of one of these medicines will attest 
to the mind-illuminating qualities they can bring about, 
like sunshine after a long night. 


I decided to use the tired old spell-out-the-etymology 
bit because I think the pop conception of “psychedelic” 
has drifted quite a ways from what the inventor of the 
word meant. More than they alter one’s visual perceptions 
(and grant strange speech patterns and synesthesias), 
psychedelics strip our mind of layers of noise, habits, 
emotional patterns and  suppressions, assumptions, 
theories, ideologies, prejudices. Think headspace more 
than fractals. For a few hours, they cleanse us. 


Now, there’s a good reason we develop these habits. We 
adapt as versatile, resilient creatures to the strain of the 
bullshit around us. But often our defense mechanisms 
have outlasted their use. Or maybe we just want a few 
hours of unmediated time with our bodies, our deeper, 
more intuitive perceptions. That being said, each of us has 
their own traumas, fears, and pains to account. Each of 
us carries a universe of potential nightmares, along with 
possible neurodivergent states of mind that are known 
to mix poorly with these drugs. Each being must decide 
for herself, and I want to steer clear of universalizing 
rhetoric. 


If you do choose to approach these headspaces, a deep, 
chaotic sea awaits your psychonautical journeys. 
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That’s the Idea 


So that’s it. | want you to trip. Take your shrooms, acid, 
DMT, 2-C-whatever and go where it takes you... 


...but obviously there’s more to it. Which drug(s) to do? 
How much? Where? When? What about “bad trips’? 


I would tell you that, more than any other realm, 
other folks can only guide you so far when it comes 
to psychedelia. Tripping largely involves encountering 
yourself and the complex dance of your experience of 
existence. You can probably avoid the common pitfalls, 
though. You can find info at the end of this text. 


I would tell you that there are as many experiences of 
and relationships to these headspaces as there are people. 
As Alexander Shulgin wrote about one of the countless 
drugs he made and tried and shared with the world: 


The most compelling insight of that day was that this 
awesome recall had been brought about by a fraction of 
a gram of a white solid, but that in no way whatsoever 
could it be argued that these memories had been 
contained within the white solid. Everything I had 
recognized came from the depths of my memory and 
my psyche. I understood that our entire universe is 
contained in the mind and the spirit. We may choose 
not to find access to it, we may even deny its existence, 
but it is indeed there inside us, and there are chemicals 
that can catalyze its availability. 


The trip happens in the boundless space that is you. 


In general, I think the things that liberate us usually 
carry a fear with them: fear of the possible, the boundless. 
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Sometimes this fear exhilarates me. Sometimes it 
debilitates. So the wind blows. 


Oh the Places You’ll Go 


And what did it say 

It is that, it is this 

This goes here, here is there 
It is not, yes it 1s? 


It was dulling your senses 
Your eyes they were bound 
Have you ever, my friends 
Been looking around? 

—The Cat Empire, Miserére 


A trip can make us feel like children again, bare to the 
world, eyes open, ready to play. In turn, we may find 
ourselves unable or unwilling to deal with the arbitrary 
intricacies of social and bureaucratic normalization. 
Maybe best to do it away from the disapproving. 


A trip can make the everyday, the normal, look totally 
foreign. It can imbue the idiosyncrasies of our lives with 
strangeness and distaste—or were those always there? 


A trip can let us hear our fears out. They’ll thrash or 
scream or babble as they'd been trying to do this whole 


time. 


A trip can leave us horrified at the world, so altered it is 
from the beauty we’ve glimpsed in it. 


A trip can leave us glowing for days, lighter and yet 
infused to the soles with awareness. 
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When tripping we often stumble into the impossible 
that’s resting against our world at angles we hadn't 
thought to look. 


When tripping we can feel the world to be impossibly 
new, the present moment impossibly unique. 


A trip can make us forget how to speak. 
A trip can remind us how to laugh. 
A trip can make us distrust our clocks. 


Holy fuck a trip can make clouds look cool. 


But what about the WEED?? 


While tripping certainly alters the rhythm of our baseline 
consciousness, it specifically focuses and contextualizes 
the arc of our other experience-modifying motions. The 
trip sets the ebb and flow of these psychoactives against its 
raw, clear headspace. A lot of bullshit and noise just fades 
away against the backdrop. Apart from these silhouettes, 
psychedelia leaves us with scrapes and bruises that heal 
into callouses’, along with a sense of determination in 
our spines that lingers. Fuck, the afterglow is nice. 


Beyond all this, psychedelics will simply change how you 
experience other drugs.1 couldn't tell you why. A lot of folks 
around me have found their taste for being high changed 
after particularly important trips. Sometimes to distaste, 
sometimes not. Sometimes folks just realized they need 
some time away from it. 
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2. Lots of trips have 
hurt people so badly 
they don’t heal fully. I 
won’t deny that these 
harms that surpass one’s 
resilience—therefore 
traumas—happen 

to folks who use 
psychedelics. I do 
think, without saying 
people “should” have 
known better or some 
bullshit, that you can 
avoid them almost 
completely with the 
right precaution. I also 
think the underground- 
ness of prohibition 
makes people explore 
this dangerous realm 
with little to no 
information or context. 
Please be careful. See 
the resources at the 
end, and don’t hesitate 
to contact me if you 
have questions. 


I would argue that an experienced tripper will take on 
other drugs (even drugs as mundane as alcohol) with two 
unusually developed faculties: 


1. a taste for vividness of experience and for noticing 
how your headspace changes, and 

2. practice in your own head with Rule #1 of tripping: 
DON’T PANIC. 


What will that mean for your own dynamic with weed? 
Maybe nothing. Maybe you'll just like sativas more. Fuck 
if I know. All I know is that I wouldn’t take back even a 
single trip I’ve had, and that I feel a whole lot of gratitude 
for how much it’s helped me negotiate my way with the 


herb. 
Signing Off 


The more I trip, the more certain I feel about what I 
want for myself and those around me. I almost never 
leave a trip feeling like I have new knowledge. Instead 
I feel oriented toward more self-discovery, more care 
and attentiveness to my own emotional needs, more 
dreaming. 


I hope you find beautiful fucking wonders in the world 
without words. 


Safe travels, 


Psychonaut Nausikaa 
nausikaa@protonmail.com 
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Resources for the 
Psychonautically 
Curious 


erowid.org for good information on most drugs 
you can think of. Erowid also has online versions of 
Shulgin’s PLHKAL and TIHKAL, which have 
(over)loads of information about myriad drugs. 


shroomery.org for info on ‘shrooms. 


dmt-nexus.me/forum/ is a forum full of good folks 
who do DMT, but also other good drugs. 


reddit.com/r/DarkNetMarkets for advice on 
getting drugs on the internet! It can be safer and easier 
than buying from some rando. 


feel free to email me at nausikaa@protonmail.com with 


questions or feedback! 
(no cops, thanks!) 
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1. The following text 
was written for wide 
distribution on April 
20, 2017—that is, on 
4/20. There’s just a 
hair more than a 0.27% 
chance that you are 
actually reading this on 
4/20 in 2018 or later, 
and that’s assuming this 
zine doesn’t completely 
deteriorate in the next 
while. But hopefully 
you'll like it anyhow. 


How Weed Works 


Happy 4/20!' I’m here to bring what we all no doubt 
agree that this carefree, relaxed day has always lacked: 
long and detailed scientific explanations. Yes, please 
contain your excitement because right here, right now, 
I’m going to explain how weed works inside your 
body! This will be no easy task: weed is a complex 
drug with multi-layered effects. This would be a much 
shorter article if I was explaining how cocaine works. 
But for some reason there weren’t any cocaine zines 


being made this 4/20. 
So without further ado, let’s begin! 


Weed contains over 113 cannabinoids, and they all do 
different things inside you, most of which are positive. 


The most famous cannabinoid is delta-9- 
tetrahydrocannabinol, or THC for short. Scientists 
believe that the purpose of THC 1s to protect the 
cannabis plant from damage done by ultraviolet light 
(UV rays). Or maybe its purpose is to get humans 
high. It certainly succeeds in that department, as THC 
is weed’s main psychoactive ingredient. Before we 

get into the details of how that works, it'll help to 
understand the basics of how your brain functions. 


Your brain is an electrochemical system, meaning it 
has both an electrical and a chemical component. Your 
brain’s cells are called neurons. There are two ways that 
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signals travel through your brain’s neurons: the first, 
within each neuron through an electrical pulse, and 

the second, between neurons in little chemical packets 
called neurotransmitters. These neurotransmitters travel 
through the space between cells, called the synapse. One 
class of neurotransmitter is called the endocannabinoids. 
Endocannabinoids are exactly what they sound like: 
stuff like cannabis (-cannabinoid) that comes from 
inside your body (endo-). 


Endocannabinoids are pretty special. For one thing, 
they move in the opposite direction from most other 
neurotransmitters. So while your neurons are busy 
sending other neurotransmitters from cell A towards 
cell B, your body’s endocannabinoids are traveling in 
the opposite direction, from cell B to cell A. The reason 
for this is that endocannabinoids calm down your brain 
after it gets excited about something. Let’s say you’ve 
just had a burst of neurotransmitters flowing through 
some part of your brain. In that case, your neurons 
might send some endocannabinoids flowing backwards 
to tell neighbouring neurons that they’re tired out, and 
to slow it down for the next little while. 


The THC in weed activates your endocannabinoid 
system in a quick and dirty way. Think of it like your 
endogenous cannabinoids are playing the guitar one 
careful note at a time. When you smoke weed it’s like 
AC/DC gets on stage. Your endocannabinoid receptors 
get activated in many different areas of your brain, 
partially and unpredictably, which is why weed can 

be different for every different strain, and each time 
you sesh. The overactivation of your endocannabinoid 
system calms and relaxes your brain, reducing overall 
brain activity. 
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But there’s more. THC also inhibits your GABA 
system, which is itself an inhibitory system. This is 
where brain science gets complicated with double 
negatives: GABA inhibits various systems in your brain, 
including the brain system which produces dopamine, 
a neurotransmitter associated with happiness, learning, 
and reward. So by inhibiting GABA, THC disinhibits 
dopamine production, giving you a rush of euphoria. 
THC’ inhibition of GABA might also be associated 
with weed’s blissful, artistic, and sensory eftects—stuff 
that’s normally quiet gets turned on in a big way. 


So weed dials up some parts and dials down others. 

It’s creating a new homeostasis in your brain, “a new 
normal”. In changing the way you experience the 
world, it moves you into a different reality, one which 
resembles the sober reality but is unlike it in important 
ways. 


But let’s save the philosophy talk for after the article: 
we've still got some important cannabinoids to discuss! 


The second most common cannabinoid in weed is 
cannabidiol or CBD (from now on I’m just going to 
refer to all cannabinoids by their abbreviations; if you're 
someone who gets a thrill from full chemical names, 

I am so sorry). CBD is strange. It’s not psychoactive 
and actually has the opposite effect on the brain that 
THC does, in that it acts as an antagonist towards your 
brain’s endocannabinoid receptors. Scientists aren’t sure 
how this effect interacts with that of THC; some think 
it weakens or softens THC’ effects, and others suggest 
that it paradoxically enhances them. CBD also inhibits 
the functioning of enzymes in your liver which break 
down THC, increasing its duration. CBD is responsible 
for the “body calm” accompanying a weed high, and 
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hangs around in your body a lot longer than THC. 
CBD is basically a superdrug. It inhibits the spread of 
cancer, it’s neuroprotective, it kills harmful bacteria, it 
promotes bone growth, prevents seizures, relieves pain, 
reduces nausea, and does like twenty other amazing 
things. Most of weed’s amazing health effects come 
from CBD, although by no means all. 


CBN is important to know about. It’s rare in fresh 
buds, but as weed gets old and dry, THC gets converted 
into CBN. The main effect of CBN is that it makes 
you sleepy—so now you know why you'll fall asleep 

if you smoke that joint you found under the couch! 
Prolonged high temperatures can also convert THC 
into CBN, which is why edibles tend to make you 
sleepier than smoking. 


Remember how I said there were over 113 
cannabinoids? No doubt you’re perched on the edge 
of your seats, waiting to hear about the other 108, 
but unfortunately for you, I won’t be describing the 
remaining cannabinoids. Contain your disapointment! 
The rest of them are present only occasionally and in 
small amounts, and many haven’t been well-studied. 
If you're dying to know about the enigmatic 108, 
consider a career as a cannabis researcher. 


So now you know how weed works and your 4/20 
experience is complete! Have a happy day, my curious 


comrades! 


— by Eon 
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The “Drug War” 
Didn’t Start, and 
Won’t End, with 
Weed Prohibition 


war has been raging for over a millennium. A 
A« can be said about this war, but generally we 
can sum this up as the consolidation of force, 
resources and legitimacy through the dispossession and 
commodification of humanity and the earth. We can call 
this war the state. This war initially only affected small 
parts of the world, around the territories controlled 
by various empires such as the Incas or Egyptians. 
But by now, after over five hundred years of capitalist 
globalization, this war effects nearly the entire planet, 
with only small pockets, as in Papua and the Amazon 
rainforest, remaining out of reach. Consistent waves of 
domination and exploitation have brought greater levels 
of wealth and control to the powerful and greater tragedy 
to the dispossessed. Through these processes, people 
have been enslaved or otherwise exploited, genocides 
have been carried out, and whole ecosystems have been 
reduced to their chemical components. 
But what does this all have to do with the “drug war’? 
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Since this war has always been about dominating 
people, cultures, animals, and the environments they 
inhabit, it has also been about controlling peoples’ 
thoughts, what they can do with themselves, and what 
they can put in their bodies. 


For example, during the Middle Ages, elements within 
European society, primarily peasants, had retained certain 
aspects of their pagan, pre-Christian cultures. These 
cultures emphasized a strong connection to nature and 
sexuality, less rigid gender roles, queer sexuality, control by 
women over their own pregnancies, and (at least in some 
cases) the taking of medicinal herbs and psychoactive 
drugs for spiritual purposes. In order to gain more 
control over their rebellious populations, European states 
carried out military campaigns, branded as Crusades, and 
a campaign of terror called the Inquisition that went 
on for hundreds of years. People who engaged, or were 
rumoured to have engaged in these kinds of behaviours, 
were tried as “witches” and “heretics”. Many people, 
especially women, were tortured into confessing, then 
burned at the stake. In many cases the cost of running 
the trials was paid for by the accused, whose property 
was seized and divided between the judges and accusers. 


At the time, there was also free land that belonged to 
no one, and was shared by all the peasants of the local 
areas, referred to as “the commons”. This land was used 
for harvesting herbs and cultural practices separated from 
the Christian church (of which there was only one you 
were allowed to belong to at the time). The commons 
were gradually swallowed up by the privatization of land 
during the Crusades and the Inquisition. 


We can see parallels to this history in the legacy of 
colonization here in the place we call « Canada ». The 
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languages and cultures of indigenous people, which 
also had strong connections to the land and the wild 
plantlife upon it, were made illegal, with Native children 
being forced into Christian schools, and taught to hate 
themselves and their cultures. This all coincided with a 
massive dispossession of land from indigenous peoples, 
by the state and by private landowners, as well as through 
the creation of Parks — that is, places where people could 
visit and observe a wilderness from which they had been 
alienated, but where they would be forbidden to live as 
a part of the land. 


Looking specifically at the “issue” of marijuana, 
we can see that along with opium and cocaine, the 
laws that first criminalized its use were part of a racist 
narrative targeting Chinese, Mexican and black people 
in the United States, with the same logic being applied 
throughout much of the British colonial empire. A key 
element of this racist narrative was a paranoia that white 
youth were being coaxed into interracial relationships 
through use of these drugs, which was seen as an attack 
on white supremacy. 


The “drug war” has never been a purely local issue 
and has, up to today, played an important role in 
capitalist globalization. The “drug war” is an important 
fixture of modern capitalism, and fills prisons locally, 
disproportionally with people of colour. In the United 
States, the flooding of crack and heroin into poor 
neighbourhoodsis part ofa well-documented government 
strategy to repress rebellious social movements. 


In places like Mexico, where the government is often 
referred to as the “narco-state”, the “drug war’ plays 
an important role in terrorizing workers and peasants. 
Paramilitary organizations play a role in a process 
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started by the North American Free Trade Agreement 
that dispossesses indigenous people of their collectively 
worked lands to open them up for the growing of coca 
to produce cocaine, as well as legal crops like avocados 
for the global capitalist market. This has a triple effect 
of producing profits for capitalists, keeping workers 
and peasants obedient though fear, and repressing, 
delegitimizing, and denying resources to rebellious social 
movements. 


This is a dire situation, and it is sad to see the response 
it gets from the weed legalization movement here in the 
territory of the Canadian state. While it is true that we 
are up against a vast enemy, and this enemy can only 
be attacked in parts, the reformist tunnel vision being 
pushed by the likes of Marc and Jody Emery! will only 
strengthen the system we need to oppose. We can’t 
effectively address only one minuscule aspect of this war, 
because the monster we are fighting will continue on its 
path of misery and destruction from other angles. 


If the weed legalization movement is successful in 
its meager goals, this will only mean greater profits for 
liquor and pharmaceutical corporations, and a few small 
business owners (like the Emerys).The rest of us will lose 
the opportunity for tax-free income, our weed can be 
regulated and filled with more chemicals than it already 
might be, harvesting the infinite variety of other wild 
medicinal herbs will become more precarious as the land 
continues to be plundered and poisoned by industry, 
and the carceral system will always find more reasons to 
kill and imprison people of colour, as well as poor and 
working-class people, in the same ways it always has. In 
fighting prohibition it is important the we question the 
notion of legality itself. 
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1. The Emerys are 
minor personalities on 
the Canadian political 
scene, largely known 
for publicity stunts 
and support for weed 
legalization. 


It’s important to point out that along with preventing 
a broader analysis of the problem itself, the weed 
legalization movement distracts us by emphasizing 
pacifism and ineffective lesser-evilism in favour of 
various political parties during election time. Sadly, it 
also emphasizes solidarity towards only “non-violent” 
drug offenders (meaning mostly white middle-class 
business owners, like the Emerys again), so we are unable 
to practice an expansive solidarity through action — one 
that still considers those who are not perfect innocent 
angels, those who might have trouble surviving in this 
world for a million reasons — that could actually address 
the problem. 


The drug war was never about some mysterious hatred 
for one silly plant, but as I’ve explained. It is one of the 
ways that the powerful have ruled over us for centuries in 
the European-dominated world, at least, and now pretty 
much everywhere. With this in mind we can understand 
that the very idea of a respectable legitimate politics 
reinforces prohibition. Borders reinforce prohibition. 
Racism reinforces prohibition. Sexism reinforces prohi- 
bition. Prison reinforces prohibition. Property reinforces 
prohibition, and the very notion of nation-states rein- 
forces prohibition. 


Yes, it is important to fight against the absurdity that 
is the possibility of being kidnapped by armed police for 
lighting a plant on fire. But it is also important to break 
and help others break all the other absurd laws too. 


This war that is the state has never been a complete 
victory and defeat. Historical resistance to domination 
has included communities of escaped slaves (known as 
maroons) that organized and attacked their former masters, 
Native communities engaged in long-term struggles 
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against colonizers, women, queer, and trans people self- 
organizing to defend themselves against attacks and 
living joyful lives on the margins of a society that wants 
to destroy them, rebellious youth countercultures taking 
their freedom into their own hands, women taking 
control of their own bodies and refusing the logic of 
patriarchy, workers sabotaging machinery that deepened 
their subjugation under the economy, and a multitude of 
other forms. 


This resistance continues in many forms today. It is 
important to help people crossing borders illegally. It is 
important to fight against the prison system. And it is 
important to break and spread a disrespect for property 
laws that keep us from housing ourselves, and keep us 
grinding away at our jobs. It is important because the 
lives and self-respect of ourselves and all others are at 
stake. 


Total war against the market and hierarchy! 


Free weed, free lives, and free lands for all! 


— by Llud 
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ALL 
CONSTITUTIONS 
ARE 
BLUNTS 


